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The Rise of a Great City.
B[TENOS AIRES was founded by Pedro de Mendoza in
1535, but was nearly destroyed by Indian tribes later.
The real foundation of the city was effected on June 11
1580, when Don Juan de Garay re-established the colony,
bringing the settlers with him from Paraguay. The pres-
ent population is estimated at over a million.

Oh, No, Nothing Wrong ™ “gcsses

Superstifions About Jewels.

IN alden fimes the sapphire was worn as a preventive
agiinst the hites of venomous repliles and to keep away

apparitions; theemerald to prevent giddiness and strength-

en the memory; the ruby towward off plagues and to make

the wearer cheerful.
A STORY OF ROMANCE

The Fatal Ring AND MYSTERY

Pearl Arrives with $25,000 Before the Astonished
Followers of “the Spider.”’

Pearl, carrying the
money for the release
of Carslake, gives
it to “The Spider”
and his men

Can You Guess the Secret of the Violet Diamond of Daroon?

“The Man Fish’

HICTANER ;) Mar

A Strange Story of Mystery and
Fanaticism :

SIGSBEE

Nothing the Matter with This Woman—All She
Needs Is the Necessities of Life.

perfectly honest to me. In my ex-

t T was going to explain to
kim In detall when the thought came
te me Lhat since this manm who was
#o fevoted to my father and uncle
4id mot know anything about Hic-
taner, It must be & great secret which
1 was not to batray.

“Ao | kept sllent and without -n,|
explanation went out te walk an the
rocks Lo walt for the meal wneh I|
had ordered as soon as I came.

“A fins raln began to fall snd my I
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walk was shortsned, so I came back
te the house,

“As 1 was about to go up to my
room I Was selmed with curiosity to
ses the mysterious submarine tele.
phone station, a description of which
I had read here in a book 1o the li- ! -
brary and which for some reason L
united the lsland of Cabrera in the

editarransan with Lost Isle in the
Plralan Oull,

“Instead of going up the staira, I set .
out to find the entrance to the station. (=
Following my recollection of the plan
I had alwnys seen hers In the lbrary, I
went down a rather ateeply deacending
passags which led underground, since I
had been standing on the ground floor. v i

“Electric lamps lighted the passage.
[ counted Afty-thres steps before T
reached an lron door with neftber lock
nor handle nor bolt. How could It be
opened? 1 wondersd,

“Like thoes o the Lost Iasle, undoubt-
oily, snd indesd I found, almost imme-
dlately. an ivory button hidden in the
recky wall. 1 pressed it and the door)
opened. revealing a stalrway whoss first
staps alons were distinct. for it was only
lighted by a small electric bulb.

“I was golng down, however, when a |’
sudden t made me draw back. \ "

"Angl was probably in the telephone

“How would he recelvs my visit?

“Would my curlosity seem permis-
sible to him, er would he ask me very
firmly to mever aguain enter places . y
not allowed me by my father and
uncle? i

“Would he not, besides, take pre- '
cautions to prevent me ever golng
again?

“Something powerful and mysterl-|.
ous was forcing me to wvisit the for-
bidden post alone ' -
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PALT ONE—(Contianed)

ME MARTHA was standing In
middle of her room. Whan
ghe saw Molsstte ghe opened
her arms, and the youny girl

threw herself Into them, weeplog.

The embrace was a long one. To
both {t seemed as !f one had found
& mother, the other a daughter. In-
effable things crossed thelr minds
and hearta. They tried to speak, but
emotion chokea them tiil thelr words
came cut in soba.

Mms Martha at length succesded In
murmuring:

“Moisetts, ] am saved. I don't know
how it happened, but It Ia trus I shall
never lose my mind againl”

“Tea, 1 know IL" replisd Moilsette In
a whisper. “Baucls told ms. How hap-
Py I couid be, madame, If I wers not
suffering so—if—{-—"

“What s It, dearT Tell me,” bagged
Mme. Martha In anguish.

“If 1 were not lnssne myselfT” sobbed
Molselle

Mme. Martha felt & sharp pain

“insane?™ ashe echoed. Why—why—
why? Did your voyage™'

“Then you know ™ aaked Molsette

“1 know nothing—you wunt on & voye

-you came back ™

"Voyage! smiled Molsette

Hhe disengaged hersel! from Mme,
Martha's srms, and, tnking the old wo-
man's hands, Arew her toward the divan.

“Come, madame™ she sald In a
stronger voles. “Come, for what I have
o tedl you will take & long tlme We
must st down, and we must Ly to con-
trol oursalves '

Molsetts relatsd awiftly all that had
happened since her virginal heart had
{first been touched upon beholding Hie-
taner at Aurora's chalr,

Bha told the story of the young man's
| tiona, of her own reflections, of
Bevernc's poassion and her sbductics amd
| captivity.

[ Naturally, during the narrstive, Mols-
eatta ueed Beverac's name several Umes
| The first time the word struck Mine
Martha's ears she grew Serriby pale
and Iald back In the cushltns us If she
ware golng to faint
Bul Molsette, who was all absorbed In

ENovelized from ths photo-play “The

3 - i | her own memeorias end was nut looking']
tal Riag.™) " - 1113 |at Mme. Martha, did i Ime| -
S ek T & Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Filmi |33 Yacie, o not oice the't”| -2y iaike with mictanar nag given |
y e acl,son. . Little by little she grew calmer, | Antii's lgnorance only added to the ||
Episode 7. Pearl Standish ..............PEARL WHITE | ihourh, she s riil PAlS. and et | darkness which Ty mind so longed to .
(43 J . eneirats.
1815, ing Trid 3 ol st . | Bhe forced hermelf to llsten to Mol “1 felt that T should find t
Tt m— Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland |;e‘:!=.? tale without betraying her an- |thinge in this telephone post which
rraerTed.) | s

would make me sse more clearly the
relationship between my father, Hlo-
taner, my uncle, myself, and Severac;
things which would further explain
to me—things which would untangle
somewhat the snarl of words and
facts with which my mind had aso
hopelossly grappled since my first in- |
terview with Hictaner. |

"“Om the spot I decided upon & ruse,
and [ went up to my room again, de
ciding to walt for night to explore

the lower regloas of Cabrers Iale
ja more! 1 |

Having related the dstalls of her
dellvernnce by Antll and his com-

The High Priestess................... Ruby Hoffman |
Nidlﬂlas K.nox castsesiesssnssesslennaene .Eal‘lﬂ FOIO | panlons, Molsetits exclalmed:

“But, alas. was It & deliverance or
Tom Carleton ....cvevescnssscscssnnnse. HENry Gsell |snother captivity? 1 have stumbled

in low tones. Pear] regarded them
Besitatingly. Ther looksd far from i:‘:::_lj}- solutlon of such fearful mys-

friendly, and yet they looked pre- The child's words made Mma Mar-
claely the sort of men that might tha's trembling Increase, for she too
be In touch with the “Spider.” Ac- bad stumbled ugon & terrible revela-
cordingly mhe mastered un- “0’?61 2 . i

1 S satts was running on feverishly.
willingness and drew near them “Listen madame, there

three evil-locking men sal with

IN the corner mearsst the door
thelr heads together, maottering

slowly, looking from one face te'
snother, curioualy.

For an instant the thres Togues .
dld not answer. Thay sesmed

Is the Iittle dark back room, the
man who had voluntearsd to gulde
Pearl, stopped and sald:

“Walt here, Just a minate, mi=sa™

her

"I bex your pardon™ she sald “What for™ maked PearlL abashed—ill at sase—almest fright=d | havy coms to the most serious part The Midnight Vislt.
They 4id not look up. nor taks “The Spider’ anawersad the man, ened. P lof sll—things which 1t would have *T will not deacribe my Impatience |
heed of ber at all Shs coughed \mpattently, “Relense her,” sald the Wpider’ been better for me to bave mnover |nor the subterfuges by which I tried |

known ™

to hasten the march of time.
“When Antll took Vera and me from - .

*I went to bed at P o'clock sa If to

Btill they 414 not ceass their ab-
Abtsorbing discourse. Ehe loaned over

They obeyed sullenly. The ot |

~But how do you know he'll be
who had her handbag gave it back |

nere? How does he know I want Rosas Grotto we went first to & little that institution is compietely beyond her slender carm
and sbouted gquits locdly and set | po e pime= to her. house where my childhood was spent | 199D At midnight I got up. put om By Mary Ellen Sigsbee.
POy PEOLYL “The man made no reply; he waa “Theft, b7 A hold upT™ ssid the “ﬂﬁbreu ;.lt.:'d In the !Bllsorlr.. my felt alippers and & soft, warm pleg- HEN the price of food doubles and trebles, and ngs
"l eay, whers will I find the | L oo toward the door through | ‘Eplder marcastically. The three |, .o 5;:,:"“"“ ‘::h‘if_;'yﬁ‘“"z‘;f‘:‘,‘l':; f""'- ";“ “]' £ojar, ;;“;‘I“;’"‘;': elec one luzury after mnother must be removed| Kind friends, who are only one degree removed from
h rye . T . . ric pocket lamp whiec oun a my
Bplde which they had coms. Pearl turned | men hung thelr heads Ths Bpldar’ | | for some time—and I was taken to yousd, T Gescendsd repidly to the from the tabls of the well-todo, what do you | her own poverty, bave taken her into thelr home.

At this thea three men looked up
&nd scrutinized her in some gnnoy-
&rnce, but none of them answered

Ehe opened Ber bag, pocled a bIll
off the roll she had in it and tossed

my old rooma. It was just as [ left
It when we came to the Lost Iale, 1
could not see |t agaln without emo-
tion.

“ “Madamoliselle,

looked at Fearl
*What s the

woman™ he asked
“1 was looking for the 'Splder’"™

and glanced toward it too. It

opened to admit the othar two men

who had been sitting at the tabla
Penrl_feared trickery, then, and

When she is well she earns enough money coloring
artificial flowers to pay them what she costs them—
never can she stretch her eamings to cover the ralk

think happens In those homes where the original price

only just sufficed to keep body and soul together?
There are thousands of tragedies that never become

known outside thelr little clrcle of helplss obsrvers.

ground floor of the house.
“I went through the passage, the

Iron door, the stalrway.
“Suddenly I found myself

troublea. ryoung

Antil saild
‘you will be ohligsd to stay hers until

to me, in the

turned awiftly, but bher gulds said Pearl “1 asked thess gentle- teloph tation. It 1 insti! =
It om the table The lastant she | .04 his dirty hand over her | men and they sald ther'd show me |! recelve further orders from the square room, fAlled with machines | Those who have made fortunes in foodstuffs, and who road fare to that tutio
had shown her roll of bills abe WR2 | .00 smothering her scream at fts | the way. They got me In here, and 3”?.5:{“ will not take Jong. I win|_, A STEAT sione table with & thick |call the conditions which exist { mour country today| Lately what Ilitls strength she bad seems to bhave
#orTY, but abe gave mo =mign of thia very inception; cne of the other men | ——I!" She shrugged. !t!‘.ophun. Nili: DUt e Ty’ o = :;:nu::.i:; ﬂ‘:l::i. ‘f:oc.f:‘r;lrll:: l:ﬁ.:?::‘ “prosperity,” bave, fortunately for their own comfort, disappeared altogether. She has been gnable to under

- “Burry! I have no time to waste!™ the ‘Epider,” sald the | | must bes recelved and sent through stand this painless weakness. Fioally with one of hay

threw the handkerchief about her T am . ments, Inrger than usual—a recsiver | Uttle imagination,
‘ she said mere lrritably thas sha | geck and tightencd it unpleamatly; | hunchbaked mas, with sa o4 lit- :;.dhi.“:;:'::::-e;‘:ﬂff“:.m:':;m:;t|““‘ & welird telephons transmitler. The woman in the picture ls an autheatic cass. Sbe|treasured dollars she consulted a doctor. What she
| felt the third mas tore ber handbag tls bhow. |um. route, and as ! must clean and A Antte ciycouraged uY Seeng wa is s widow. Bhe was vory frail before her good hus- found out from him wss mors discouraging than the

books ur notes Iying about whizh 1
could consult, I was looking vaguely
at tha apparatus when & brisk ring
£ made me jump.

“It came from a bell Banging over
he recelver. It lasted fully a minute

The thres men exchanged glancesa,
and ont of them made 2 sign to the
othera

e glanced at the thres thugs
They turned without & word of pro-
tent and shuffied put

“Come with me, please™ sald the |
‘Spider” {

anpouncement of some dir edisease.

“Go to bed,” sald the doctor, “take two bottles of
milk & day and four fresh eggs at least. Here iz &
prescription for a tomic™

What she needed was merely nourishing food!

| stock up the electric launch, you are
| here for forty-elght houra at least,
| I am afrald in
““You are mistress here, you under- |
stand, so you are to employ your|,
time as you ltke. You mre no longer |

from her fingers

Pear! strugxied wvallantly, dut she
was no match for the of
thern. Ehs was borne backward—
felt herself wetkening—falling—

band died, and she has grown more frall during the
few years that have passed since he left ber. Her boy,
to whom she clung as the Iast link of her old happiness,
was placed In an lostitution only after & desperats

three
says you T he
n at har. “To Dbe
sure, Miss. This way!™

and then™ He turned and started out and wp | | 80y one's priscner.  The ‘Inl’:l ;m' L;};-”hh:::{.h::t’ ;1:::‘.-.! if some- | Year on the part of his mother. The rallroad fare to
i open and we are all your very humble -
Fhe Reward of Trust the stalra. After an instant's hesi- i | thing wserious were being waguely
“The Spider” Appears. tation, Penr] followed him. | | sorvanta forecast,

Where is Hirtaner?

He rose and led the way to the
Bback room, Pearl followiag him,
They paseed inis & smaller room,
beyond

The
gTinned at each eiher
fook out a handkerchiaf and began
to twist It Ints the form of a gar-
rota. The other nodded,
his thick 1ip ¥
pnd mads thelr way aft
thelr colleagus,

two ren left behind,

Cma of them

emacking

e carelesnly

er Pear| and

The fdcor in the back of ths room
spened, and & strange fgure siood
framed In the dAcorway. He was
small and twisted—a hunchback—
with thin, wizensd face and sharp
= ring etes. They wera gray—
his ayes—and his halr was a gray-
tsh brown, His akin waa pallld with
nwholesome pallor; and his
s warn long and thin and sin-

all this-" he asked

Foibles of the _F‘amous.

Many are the folbies of Fenlum
Mancagnt
Rusticans while we

whe wrots Cavalleris

ring on

Japaness opera, errayed himsalf in
A flowing rote of ¥ wtyle,
with all his sgrroundinegs Oriental

In characier of coffes Da-
Ing cousumed
spiration

Red was detested Ly “Lawis Car-
roll." the creat "Alice In Won-
derland™ and g littia girl who came
to wisit him was absoluet orbid-
dan 1o welr a red frock ir me-

gall

to in-

LeCEsSAry

pany. PFPink and gray wers his fav-

orite combinaticns. In personal
mattars he had a ir ot
extravagancs, and wq wear

Ils nuver wors an

cotton gloves.
overcoal. and slways sporied o tall
hat

He was davolsd 1o the cup that
and

Inebriates,
W

chears but not
while writing 4
land™ he cons
quantitiea of te
Ing ke uard o

the o0, FNIREHE

o In

While «

16 up &nd Co

Wi

iy Gesput

backwards and forwards while the
ted nteaped

Dumas used te take off his coal
unfasten his shirt collar

and veatl,

and turn up his siceves 1o the el-
bows before Deginning to write. A
fancy costume of black velver was

alwars donned by Wagner when ke
was composing, and a am-o'-shan-

ter, A wmignet ring presented Lo
him by Frederick of Prussia was
worn by Haydn while hs was

working: and Besthoven would wash
his hands dosens of times before
bepinning any compoaitien

The famous writer of boys” books,
George A Henty always wore
clothes suited to the atmosphere of
When writing a novel
the thrillilng sdventures
hia youthful RKercea in

dencribing
of
the region of the Equator he would
invarisbly don the very llghtest of

of oune

sul:s.  He is sald to have sdmitted
on one oceasion that he found Wt
quite Lmpossible to vbiuln lucal sulor
{ 21 his Y in an environment

1ot lend itself to the plot
] s was helped
e droas, and it ]
it § the erdinary ol
dering nlmiut his es-

ire dreased ns

Hhealin

WoeEn va Lis wuy W e

At the top they turned Into & hu-.{
lttle room, very poorly furnlahed. |
A dormer window looked out over |
the city. A small lamp lighted the
place dimly.

Tha Spider weved her In with a |
hospitable alr.

»yNow, what can I do for youT" he
asked pleasantly.

Pearl met his curlous gaze frank-
y.

] want You
Carslake freed from prison
eleven o'clock to-nighiL™ she sald

Thae “Epider” thraw back his head !

and cackled with laughter,

to have HRichard
bofore

She Gets the Money.

“Pefore eleven o'clock to-night™
hes repeated, when he had recovered
his bLresth *“My dear child. you
leave me hardly sny time at all. I

couldn't think of attempting t—
under £Afty thoussand dollara In
cash.™

Ehe opened the bag and Iald the
twenty-five thausand bafore him.

“}{are iz half the amousnt,” she
sid In = matter-ec-fact tons eof
voles *I will returmn In half an
hour with the reat. Make Yyour
planet

Ehe turned and hurried from the
room without another word, leaving
the “Bplder” staring after har In
utter bewllderment.

Etraight to the Night and Day
Bank she went, drew the monsy she
required and returnod. She found
the “Splder” and his thres thuge
sealed In earn=atl conversation As
she advanced snd threw the second
twenty-five thousend dAoliars In bille
oo the tahl= all foor stared at

her ewildnrmont

do be Gealisucd Ju-iemenh

men

'l A Soldier’s Sweetheart.

“Then T sald 1o Antil |
“Din you know whers Hictaner [a™
“ Hictanar? he said with s surprise
|=-hlch

meain genuine ito me. ‘Hic
taner? Who is he?
| “"What' I sald. ‘Don’t you know?

*1 never heard that name” he an-

| mwarnd,

lonk and hia words uom-.]l

“Some moments passed thus in ir-
resclution

“T heard the click of apening doors,
and of stepas mors and more dlstinet
‘Somes one was coming.

1 was confurad for & moment, but
hid quickly behind the rocky founda-
tlon of A Inrge apparatus, putting up
my elrcirie lamp, and, crouching
down, hardly breathed.

iTe be Continued Tomarrow)

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

DEAR MIE# FAIRFAX:

! met & young lady., about
my age {(twenty-two years), two
years ago to whom I em now en-

gaged. 1 am in the army, and
hars besn given m¥ Orel promg-
tion and expect to leave for

Would It

France about October.
Be falr for me to try to hold
her to her promise or shail T tall
her 1 am leaving and for her not
to walt. Pleass gon't think that
1 30 not cars for Ner, Becsuss I
think more of her than I do of
sny one else In the world It is
only because I want to save her
feslings as much as I can, and I
know it would hurt her mors If I
never came back from TFrance
than it would If I broke off with

her befors I went
A BOLDIER.

19 is a question on which there

is » wide divergence of opin-
jon. A Ereat many very fins men
think it thelr duty te go away with-
out saying a word They imagine
that (n this way they wliil be saving
the girls unhappy emorles If they

come back crippel and malmed 1§
bave g woman's sentimental atti-
tude (n the matter. I think »
woman has a right to the chance
to “do her Bit™ T think a woman
has a right to her memariss and to
& chance to prove that her love Is
big and deep. If it weres my sol-
dier boy golng away I would want
him to let me know that he cared

The Bride.

EAR MISS FAIRFAX:

The question has arisen, whe
wiil lead the bride to the altar
st a church wedding having ons

bridesmaid and a best man, father
beaing 1117 Could It be arranged
without my father giving me
away® I seem to ba In a 4di-
lemma P.C

EN the bride’s father !s un-

able to lead her to tha altar It
ts gonerally arranged that her near-
est of kKin—mother, brother, brother-
in-law, or guardian—shall give her
eway. Thers must be aomeons who
standas tn closs ennugh relationship

pever return and keeping har from
malmed. L

te you to take your father's place

{2 }aa madding pocsasion

—A re You a Good Listener?

OU geo stralght ahead and
then take the third turn
to the left. Then you go

ahead till you come to the rallroad

bridge, and turn to the right

Then to the left for a couple of

miles and you come right out back

of the place you'rs jooking for.™
Sounds falrly aimple, doesn't

And yet not one of the saven peopie

in the autamoblle was capable of

remembering exactly what the
country man had sald! “Too many

&4

n?

lefts and rights in that sentence”

laughed the owner of the car. And
tho rest of the occupants confemand
that they had only "hall listened”
| becausa they were sure scmabody
else was getiing IL

The other aftarnocon I had a chat
with one of the most consiructive
| business men In the country. Wa
wears discusaing = proposition In
which everyons ln room was deeply
interested. With a good-natured
twinkls ia his keen eyes, the Hig
Aan itaneg over and apoks to mae.

“I'm golng to tell you folk ex-
actly how 1 feel about this prape-
sition—axactly the way I have
worked It out. When I get through
I'll wager mobody hers will have
exactly the idea that I'm trylng to
convey.”

And nobody did

Faw ars good listeners. First of
all, we do not concentrate; second-
Iv, and sadly, we do not react {ntel-
ligently to what we hear an
finally, we make no partlcilar eof-
fort to grasp, analyse, or remember

. Ea Uuss AUy is (o got your

cues from life. Tou ean plck up all
sorts of splendid ideas by listening
te what the other chap has to say.

Recently a crowd was discussing
a brilliant writer whom mo one In
the party llked I had expressed &
desire to meet har, for It seemed
that one who had such & clear grasp
of human characteristics must be &
marvelously intereating young
W OINADL

=~0Oh, you won't like har!™ sald one
of the girla, “She never glves any-
thing. Bhe draws you cut and gets
your {deas and never gives you cns
of her own. Bhe {sn’t & Bt of fun™

Well, probably the young woman
In question does not contribute
much to s social afterncon. But
sbhe must get a grest deal from one.

Listening ls not a mere irick of
the ears Listening in the highest
ssnse means observing, moting and
making deductions from voles and
manser as well as from words

Most people are weil worth study-
ing. I1f & woman bhas no more to
say than “How are You feding to-
day™ the claver obsarver notes &
nassl twang and places It—New
England, or possibly Indlaza,

*No one can lle to John Harrison™
sald & man to me recantly. “Tou
lock kim straight in the sys and
tell him a perfectly good yam,
thinking you are pgelting away
with it—and, by Jove, Johany grina
good-natursdly and plcks you up.
It's magic. | dom't know how he
coos 107

“He
gosted

listens carelully,” 3 suiE-

By BEATRICE
FAIRFAX

“Listens, npothing! I've been im
the room whea he's detectsd some
man In s fake I've bean lstening,
too—Iilstening hard—and I haven't
been wise to the vulnerabls polag
in the story.™

Do you listen with your eyea, and
your heart, and soul, and mind™ I

aaked.

“Don't give us any of that ldeals
istic bunit I listem with my esars
llke =sny other sensibls citizen
John Harrison has some wsixth
sense, that's all”

“S¥o. I think Rhe enly uses the
ones he has and uses them all all
of the tima It you'rs s busy
drinking with your ears that your
ayes don't notice a quiver of menake
tive nowtrils or & ficker In othars
wise steady eyesa you sren't really
listening.” 1 began.

“When you say ‘listen’ you mean
obhserve,” retorted the man in su-
perior man fashion.

And I let him have the last word,
for when I say “flsten™ I do mean
“obeerve!™

The only way to meet the probe
lems of life and the Interplay of
personality on personality is 1o ob=
sarve the qQuality of a man's volce
when he {8 spenking. the expression
of his eyes. the poime of his whole
body. People convey what they
mean In other ways than by mare
verbal expression, and no ones who
Iistens mechanioally Is really baars .
Ing what !s meant.

If a man talla you that of courssy
two plus two aquals five. you
merely think him an (dlot—or ,:.
may listen ly snough to
the fact thn:':. thinks yom omef |
The wvalue of listening Intellpentiy
to all of jife is to get over-tonal
and under-tones—=to hear what
sald in words aad what s

by the unsald thought-—tlhe
préssed mental reservation,




